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limited, and neither we nor the other guests were able
to contribute to their replenishment. We had money
enough, but food was not to be purchased. The collapse
of our mess appeared imminent, when a notice from the
Commissariat averted it.
Just before noon a native orderly came round with a
written announcement, that during the continuance of
the siege rations would be issued, and each head of a
family was directed to repair, at three in the afternoon,
to the stores, to receive them. At the appointed hour I
started. I did not know where the stores were, nor could
I ascertain, but meeting a crowd I joined it, concluding
it was bent on the same errand. We traversed a vast
number of courts and lanes till we arrived at quite the
other end of the fort. Here, in a hollow space, was a
large square building. At the gateway sat an English
officer. He inquired my name and the number of my
family, and, being informed on these points, he gave me
an order to receive a certain amount of rice, flour, sugar,
and lentils.
Having received the order, I passed through the gate-
way and entered a large enclosure surrounded by arched
cells of massive masonry. The doors of some of them
were open, displaying within heaps of flour, rice, and
other provisions. Several grain-sellers were seated
before the heaps tand weighing out the stores in small
wooden scales, accompanying the operation with a droning
chant very soporific. A crowd of natives were pressing
forward to get their rations, and some English officers,
and a number of attendants were present to preserve
order*
Having been allotted my supplies, I found I had
nothing in which to place them. The rest of the appli-
cants had brought bags, handkerchiefs, and even pieces